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reeeled from tbe crown prlnee'a
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Inner life of Ibe llohmollern that
the democracies of tbe world mliebt
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member of tbe autocracy they are
aote arrayed acalnat.

The Crown Prince's ,

Amazing Adventure

that none of you have
ISUPI'OSK the

Klenltz?
name of Thyni

She was a funny little deformed
person, used, perhaps, seventy, widow
of the great General von Klenltz, who
had served in the Kranco-Germa- n cam-

paign, and who, before his death, had
been acknowledged to be as great a
strategist as Lord Roberts.

Countess von Klenltz was the daugh-"te- r

of a certain Countess von Borcke.
and after living for many years in re-

tirement in her picturesque old schlos.
perched ou a rock not far from the
famous wine district of Berncastel. on
the Moel river, became suddenly
seized with an Idea to Berlin
society.

With this view she rented a ti.ie
house not far from the Leichtenstelu
bridge and early In 1011 commenced
a series of wildly extravagant enter,
tainments with a view, as It seemed to
me. to attract the more modern and

section of Berlin society.
One afternoon, seated by the crown

prince as he drove recklessly his great
Mercedes car alone the BIsmarckallee
In the direction of Potsdam, we parsed
an overdressed old woman, very artifi-
cial, with yellow hair and short stat-
ure.

-- Look, Heltzendorff! Is she not like
Von KieaJtz?"

"Yea. her figure is very similar," I
admitted.

"Ah ! The old woman was Introduced
to me the other night at Bisraarck-Bohlen- 's

house. Ilimmel! What u
freak ! Have you seen her wig"

I replied that I had visited once or
twice at the Stulerstrasse and that the

" company I had met there were certain-
ly aniuslng. I mentioned some of their
names, among them that of young Voa
KatilMir. Major Gersdorff of the Death's
Head Hussars, Van Heynltz of the
Konigsjager, a n man about
town, his friend Winterfeld, together
with a number of ladies of the very
ultta set At this his high-

ness seemed highly Interested.
"She certainly seems a very curious

old person," he laughed- - "Fancies that
she's hut twenty-fiv- and actually bad
the audadty to dance at Bisninrck-Bohlen's- ."

New Arrival at Court.
Judge my great surprise when,

about sir weeks later, Frau von Alven-5lebe-

the pretty grand maltresse of
the court of the crown princess, stop-l- J

me In one of the corridors of the
M.'irnior jalac and, drawing me aside,
whispered :

"I have news for you, my dear
count. We have a new arrival at
court Frau Yellow-Wig.-"

She saw that I did not follow her.
"Countess von Klenltz a friend of

yours, I believe."
"friend of mine I" I echoed. "I've

only been In her house three or four
times. Just In a crowd, and out of cu-

riosity."
"Oh, la la I Well, she has told the

crnwii princess that you are her friend
and. In brief, has entirely fascinated
ber lniierial highness."

What the grand maltresse had told
tae wa perfectly correct, for three
dayi ! a dance was held, and as I
entered the room I saw amid that gay
assemblage the widow of the n

military hero talking quite
with her Imperial highness.

To my utter amazement, also, his ma-

jesty the emteror. In the gay uniform
of the Third regiment of Uhlans of
SJiony, advanced and smiled gracious-
ly upon her as she Iwwed as low as
rheumatism and old age allowed.

Tbe .fascination which the gbrlll-rolce- d

old woman exercised over
ClUi" (the crown princess) was quick

remarked, and. of course, gossip be--

came more rife than ever, especially
when, a week later. It was announced
that she had actually been appointed
a

Tbe crown prince, too, soon became
on friendly terms with her, and many
times I saw them chatting together as
though exchanging confidences. Why?

MI can't make It out," declared Von
liehr, the chamberlain du service, to
me one day two months later. "The
old woman has the most complete con-
trol over her highness, she
was averse to the Journey we are not
going to Norway this year. Beside.,
since her appointment, she has suc-
ceeded in plotting the dismissal of the
Countess von Scheet-Plesse-

A Conversation In Italian.
One evening I went to the countess

house la the StulersTrasse to a dinner
party, at which there were present the
crown prince. Admiral von Spee from ;

Kiel and Von libers, the emperor's doc-
tor, together with the old Duke von
Trachenberg, who held the honorary
and office of grand cup-hear-

to the emperor, and the eternal
"Uncle" Zeppelin. With us were a
number of ladles. Including their se-
rene highnesses, the Princess von ln

and the Duchess von Ratlbor,
both ladies of the court of the kalser-ln- .

and several others of the ultru-sma- rt

set.
After the meal there was a small

dance, and about midnight, after
waltzing with a pretty girl, the daugh-
ter of the Baron von Heiutze-Welsen-rod- e,

we strolled together into the fine
winter garden, with its high palms,
its plashing fountains and its cunning-
ly secreted electric lights.

Two persons were approaching
somewhere behind us, conversing In
Italian a man and a woman.

"Hush!" I whispered mischievously.
"Listen! Do you know Italian?"

"Alas! no," was her reply. "Do
you!"

I dlil not answer, for I had already
recognized the voices as those of our
hostess and the crown prince.

Next moment, however, my compan-
ion's quick ears caught that unmistak-
able squeaky voice.

"Why, it's the countess!" she ex-

claimed.
Ills highness and the little old

seated themselves out of
sight a short distance away and con-

tinued a very confidential discussion
In an undertone in the language In
which, after German, I happen per-
haps to be most proficient.

The pair were discussing somebody
named Karl Krahl.

"I saw the emperor today," declared
the old woman. In her sibilant Italian,
undoubtedly so that no one should un-
derstand, for Italian Is seldom spoken
in Germany. "His majesty shares my
views now, though he did not do so at
first. Indeed, I was very near being
dismissed In disgrace when I first
broached he affair. But, fortunately,
he now ki ows the truth and sees the
advantf.se of well, you know, eh?"

"Certo, coutessu," replied the crown
prince, who speaks Italian extremely
well. "I quite foresee the peril and
the 'orce of your argument."

"Ilow shall w act?" asked the old
woman, "It remains for you to devise
a plan. At any moment matters may
approach a crisis. One can never ac-

count for the confidences exchanged by
those who love each other. And,

Krahl is In love."
Tbe crown prince grunted, but as

several couples entered at that mo-

ment the pair broke off their confiden-
tial chat and, rising, went out to-

gether.
Who was this Karl Krahl?
I searched various directories, lists

of persons engaged In the government
offices in tbe Wlihelmstrasse, the
Llepzlgerstrasse and Unter den Lin-

den; I consulted the director of Berlin
police. Von Jagow; the n De-

tective Schunke and Helnrich Wese-ne- r,

assistant director of the secret
service ot the general staff; but no-

body knew Karl Krahl. There seemed
to be no record of him anywhere.

An Unexpected Caller.
In October I accompanied his Im-

perial highness to Ballenstedt the
beautiful schloss in the Hnrz moun-

tains. Here once or twice each season
the crown prince's habit was to Invite
a few of his most Intimate chums to
shoot in the forests of Stecklenberg
and the Lauenberg, and along that
curious sandstone ridge known as tbe
Teufelsmauer, or "Devil's WalL

The guns consisted of five n

officers from Berlin, together
with Doctor Zelslng, the master gen-

eral of forests, and Lieutenant Gen-

eral von Oertzen, the fnt old Inspector
general of cavalry. As usual, we all
had a most enjoyable time.

On the third day, after a champagne
luncheon taken at the forester's little
house at Xeue Schenke, we were about
to resume our sport. Indeed, all the
guests had gone outside, preparing to
go to their allotted stations, when the
head forester entered 'and, addressing
the crown prince, said :

"There Is a roan to see your Imperial
highness and refuses to leave. He
gives his name as Karl Krahl."

Ills highness' brows narrowed for a
second, which showed Lis annoyance;
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A LETTER FROM THE CROWN PRINCE'S PERSONAL
TO WILLIAM OF THE

SECRETS OF EUROPE.
Yeaeax XaAoa,

par
Selneet-Mnra- e,

Febnurr 10n, 11T.
Mr dear LQaaxi

I hate Jusc a.lahed readtnar the proofs of roar article droerlblaar
mr life as a. official at tbe Imperial eoort at Potsdara, aid the two or
three small errors roa made I hare dalr corrected.

The Bros, ocaadsls aad wllr latfiaoea which I have related to rn
were maar of theaa kwwa to xoarself, for, as the latlmate frlead ot
Lolaa. the prlaress of 9axoar roa were, before the war,
rloaelr associated with maar of those at eoart whose .ames appear la
these articles.

The reielatleaa which I have made, aad which roa hare recorded
here, are but a tithe ot the rilaclosarcs which I could wake, aad If the
world desires more, I shall be pleased to faralah rota with other aad
ctea more BtartllaaT details, which ro mar also put lato prist.

Mr sen Ice as persoaal adjutant to the Kermaa crow, prince Is, hap
pllr, at aa ead, aad bow, with tbe trearherr of Germaar asalnst clvlll- -
aallon alarlnalr revealed, I feel. In mr retlremeat, no compunction In
exposing all I know conccratna; tbe secrets ot tbe kaiser and bla son.

With moat cordial arcettnas from
Your sincere friend,

(Sla-nrd- ) EHXST VOX nELTZCXDOnFF.

a..a.a.a a sia a a a a.ajia.a a aasvwWwiV"V"WiiViVmWsV si ac juuu
then, smiling affably, so clever was he,
like his lmiH'rial father, in the con-

cealment of his real feelings he re-

plied:
"Oh. yes Krahl ! I recollect. Yes,

I will see him here."
Kext moment the person whom I had

heard discussed so strangely in the
little old woman's beautiful winter gar-

den was ushered In.
He was dark-haire- nged about

twenty-eigh- t, I Judged, with small,
shrewd black eyes, dressed In a well-c-

suit of gray country tweeds, and,
but for his German name, I 'should
have taken him for an English tour-
ist, one of those familiar objects of the
Harz In peace time.

"Come in, Karl!" exclaimed the
crown prince, affably, as he grasped
his visitor's hand. His highness did
not often offer his manicured hand to
others, and at this I was greatly sur-

prised. 'The forester did not know
you. of course. Well, I am very pleased
to see you. Have you come straight
here?"

"Yes, your highness. I went first to
Berlin and. learning that you were
here, I thought I had better lose no
time."

"Quite right" lnughed his highness,
who, turning to me, said: "Heltzen-dorf- f,

will you tell the others to go ou
that I am detained for an hour on

state business, and and that I will
Join them as soon as possible. I will
find you in the woods, on the left of
the road, before one
comes to the Wurmtal. Apologize for
me, but. the delay Is Inevitable. I have
n conference with Herr Krahl."

The Crewn Prince
While his highness remained behind

at the forester's house to chat alone
with the mysterious Karl Krahl, we
went out among the birds and had
some excellent sjmrt Yet the sight of
the young man. whom I had long en-

deavored In vain to trace, caused me
considerable wonderment Who was
that young fellow In whom the little
old countess seemed to take such deep
anil peculiar interest? What was his
offence that she, with the crown
prince, should concoct, ns It seemed to
roe, such a plot as that I had partly
overheard?

That there was a woman in the case
I felt assured, but her name had 'lot
been mentioned and I had no suspi-
cion of whom It could be. I realized,
however, that something important
must be in progress, otherwise his
highness, devoted to sport as he was,
would never have given up the best
afternoon to consult with that stranger
In gray tweeds.

The foresters and beaters had come
with us, as the crown prince had, at
his own request, been left alone with
his mysterious visitor.

After a couple of short beats we ar-

rived at the spot on the forest road to
Quedllnburg, a most romantic and pic-

turesque gorge, where his highness had
arranged to meet us, and there we sat
down and waited.

A full half-hou- r had passed, yet the
head forester, who was keeping a look-

out along the road, did not signal his
highness approach.

"I wonder what can have detained
him?" remarked Von Oertzen, the In-

spector general of cavalry.
I explained that a strange young

man had come to the forester's house.
An hour went past The light would

soon fade and we, knowing "Willie's"
utter disregard for his appointments,
at last decided to continue the shoot
leaving one of the foresters to tell his
highness the direction we had taken.

The crown prince did not however.
Join us, and darkness had fallen ere
we returned to the forester's house.
Of his highness there was no sign, a
fact which much surprised us. In the
room wherein I had left him. his gun
and green Tyrolese hat were lying
upon a chair, and the fact that all the
cars were still ranged outside snowea
that he bad not driven back to tbe cas
tle.

The crown prince had disappeared !

A Lady's Bag.
Knof, his highness chauffeur, who

had been walking with us, was sent
back posthast" to the schloss to ascer-
tain whether he had been seen there,
for bis highness' movements were often
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Disappears.

most erratic. We knew that If the
whim took him he would perhaps go
off In nn opposite direction, or trudge
back to the castle with utter disregard
of our natural anxiety.

Lights were lit and we enjoyed
cigars awaiting Knot's return. In nn
hour he was back with the news that
nothing had been heard of his high-

ness. Soon after we had left that
morning, however, a young man In a
gray suit had culled and seen the ma- -'

Jor dotno, who had directed him where
his highness might be found.

Upon Kckardt the commissary of
police responsible for his highness
safety the onus rested. Yet, had he
not been sent out with the party, ns
his highness had expressed to me a
wish to be left alone with the stranger,
whose name I alone knew?

While we were discussing the most
Judicious mode of action for I scent-
ed much mystery in this visit of Karl
Krahl one of the party discovered,
lying uixjn the ledge of the window, a
lady's small and rather elegant hand-
bag of black moire silk.

"Halloa!" I cried, when he held It
up for Inspection. "This reveals to us
one fact a woman has been here."

I opened the bag. and within found
a small lawn handkerchief with a coro-
net embroidered in its corner, a tiny
tortoise-shel- l mirror and four

notes, but no clue whatever
as to Its owner.

The mystery was increasing hourly,
but the gay party, knowing "Willie's"
susceptibility where the fair sex was
concerned, only laughed and declared
that his highness would assuredly turn
up before the evening was over.

Truth to tell. I did not like the situa-
tion. His highness' disappearance was
now known to fifty or so persons,
beaters and others, and I feared lest
It might get Into the Berlin papers.
With that object I called them together
and Impressed uon them that most
complete silence must be maintained
regarding the affair.

Then Knof drove me alone back to
the schloss. I wondered If his high-
ness, wishing to get away unobserved,
returning in secret there, had left me
a written message In his room. He
had done that on one occasion before.

I dashed up to the small, d

room which by day overlooked the ro-

mantic and picturesque valley, but
upon tbe tabic whereat I had been
writing early that morning there was
nothing.

The Countess Von Klenltz.
As I turned to leave I heard a foot-

step, and next Instant saw the little
deformed old countess facing me.

Her appearance quite startled me.
Apparently she had Just arrived, for
she was In a dark blue bonnet and
warm traveling coat

"Ah! Count von Heltzendorff !" she
cried In that squeaky, d

voice of hers. "Is his Imperial high-
ness here? I must see him Immediat-
ely"

"So. countess. Ills imperial high-
ness Is cot here." was my reply. "This
afternoon he mysteriously disappeared
from the forester's lodge at Neue
Schenke, and we are unable to trace
him."

"Disappeared !" gasped the old lady,
instantly pale and agitated.

"Yes," I said, looking her straight In
tlie face.

"Do you know whether he had a vis-

itor today a young, dark-haire- d

man?"
"He had, countess. A man called,

and saw him. At his highness' request
I left him alone with his visitor at the
forester's house. The man's name was
Karl Krahl."

"How do you know his name?" she
asked, staring at me with an expres-
sion of distinct suspicion.

"Because well, because I happen
to have learnt It some time ago," I
said. "And, further, on returning to
the house we found this little bag in
the room wherein I had left the crown
prince."

"Why! a lady's bag!" she
as I held It out for Inspection.

"Yes," I said In a somewhat hard
tone. "Do you happen to recognize
It?"

"Me? Why?" asked the old woman.
"Well, because I think it is your own

property," I said. "I have some recol-

lection of having seen It in your
hand!"

She took It examined It well and
then, with an artificial laugh, declared :

"It certainly Is not mine. I once
bad a bag very similar, but mine was
not of such good quality."

"Are you really quite certain, count-
ess?" I demanded.

"Quite," she declared. "But why
trouble about that bag while there Is a
point much more Important the safety
and whereabouts ot his Imperial high-

ness?" she went on In a great state of
agitation. "Tell me, count, exactly
what occurred as far as you know."

I recounted to her the facts Just as
they have already been written down,
and as I did so I watched her face, no-
ticing upon it an expression full of sus-

picion of myself. She was, it seemed
to me, undecided as to the exact extent
of my knowledge.

"How did you know that the young
man's name was Krahl?" she asked,
eagerly. "You had perhaps met him
before eh?"

The Search.
To this leading question I maintained

a sphlnxllke silence. That the little
old woman who had so unexpectedly
become a was playing
some desperate double game I felt
sure, but Its exact Import was still an
enigma.

"In any case," she said, "would It
not be as well to return to the Neue
Schenke and make search?" "

I smiled. Then, In order to let her
know that I was acquainted with Ita-
lian, the language she had spoken on
that night In her own
conservatory, I exclaimed:

"Ahe! nlle volte con gli occbl aperti
si far del sogni." (Sometimes one can
dream with one's eyes open.)

Her thin eyebrows narrowed, and
with n shrug of her shoulders tie
old woman replied:

"Dal falso bene viene 11 vero male."
(From an affected good feeling comes
a real evil.)

I realized at that moment that there
was more mystery in the affair than I
had yet conceived. His Imperial high-
ness was certainly missing, though the
female element of the affair had be-

come eliminated by my recognition of
her own handbag. She, too, had been
In secret to the forester's houst but
with what object?

Half an hour later we were back at
the little house In the forest.

The guests had all returned to the
castle, and only Eckhardt, the police
commissioner, remained, with a for-
ester and his underlings. Already
search had been,made In the surround-
ing woods, but without result. Of his
imperial highness there was no trace.

In the long room, with its pitch-pin- e

walls, and lit by oil lamps, the old
countess closely questioned Eckhardt
as to the result of his Inquiries. But
the police official, who had become full
of nervous fear, declared that he had
been sent oft by his highness, and
had not since found any trace of him.
He spoke of the little silk bag, of
course, and attached great Importance
to It

Within half an hour we had reor-
ganized the beaters from the neighbor-
hood and, with lanterns, set out again
to examine some woods to tbe east
which had not been searched. About
ten o'clock we set forth, the countess
accompanying us and walking well,
notwithstanding her age, though I
could see that It was n fearful anxiety
that kept her active. To the men with
us every inch of the mountain side
was familiar, and for hours we
searched.

A Startling Discovery.
Suddenly, not far away, a horn was

blown, followed by loud shouts. Quick-

ly we approached the spot and Eck-

hardt and myself, as we came up,
looked upon a strange scene. Close to
the trunk of a great beech tree lay the
form of the crown prince, hatless, out-

stretched upon his face.
Instantly I bent, tore open his

shooting Jacket and to my great relief
found that his heart was still beating.
He was, however, quite unconscious,
though there seemed no sign of a
struggle. As he had left his hat and
gun In the house. It seemed that he
had gone forth only for a moment
And yet we were quite a mile from the
forester's house!

The countess had thrown herself up-

on her knees and stroked his brow ten-

derly when I announced that he was
still living. By her actions I saw that
she was filled by some bitter

With the lanterns shining around
him surely a weird and remarkable
scene vrhlch would. If described by the
Journalists, have caused a great sen-

sation in Europe the crown prlnce
was brought slowly back to conscious-
ness, until at last he sat up, dazed and
wondering.

His first words to me were:
"That fellow I Where Is he? That
that glass globe!"
An hour later he was comfortably In

bed In the great room In the
castle, attended by a local doctor
upon whom I set tae seal of official si-

lenceand before dawn be bad com-

pletely recovered.

!, . MirSjtM- -

Yet even to me, he declared that be
retained absolutely no knowledge ot
what had occurred.

"I went out quickly, and I well, I
don't know what happened," he told
me soon after dawn, as be lay In bed.
Strangely enough, he made no mention
of the man, Karl Krahl.

Later on he summoned the Countess
von Klenltz. and for twenty minutes
or so he had an animated discussion
with her. Being outside the room, how-
ever, I was unable to hear distinctly.

Well, I succeeded, by bribes and
threats. In hushing up the whole nffalr
and keeping it out of the papers, while
by those who knew of the incident It
was soon forgotten,

Karl Krahl Again.

I suppose It must have been fully
three months later when one evening,
having taken some documents over to
the emperor for signature at the Berlin
schloss, I returned to the prince's pri-
vate room In the palace, when, to my
great surprise, I found the man Karl
Krahl seated there. He looked very
pale and worn, quite unlike the rather
athletic figure he presented at the for-
ester's house.

"If you still refuse to tell me the
truth, then I shall take my own meas-
ures to find out severe measures! So
I give you full warning," the crown
prince was declaring angrily, as I en-

tered so unexpectedly.
I did not withdraw, pretending not

to notice the presence of a visitor,
therefore his highness himself beck-
oned the young man, w ho followed him
don n the corridor to another room.

The whole affair was most puzzling
What had happened on that afternoon
in the Harz mountains I could not at
all Imagine. By what means had his
highness been rendered unconscious,
and what part could the little old
countess have played In the curiout
affair?

4

In about half an hour the crowi
prince returned in a palpably bad hu-
mor and, flinging himself into hl
chair, wrote a long letter, which hi
addressed to Countess von Klenltz.
Tbls he sealed carefully and ordered
me to take It at once to the Stuler-
strasse and deliver It to her person-
ally.

"The countess left for Stockholm
this morning." I was Informed by the
bearded manservant. "She left by the
eight o'clock train and has already
left Sassnitz by now."

"When do you expect her to re-

turn?"
The man did not know.
On going back to his highness and

telling him of the countess' departure,
he bit his Up and then smiled grimly.

"That Infernal old woman has left
Germany and will never again put hex

foot upon our soil. Heltzendorff," he
said. "You may open that letter. It
will explain something which I know
must have mystified you."

I did so. And as I read what he had
written I held my breath. Truly It
did explain much.

What the Crown Prince Told Me.
Imposing the strictest silence upon

me, the crown prince then revealed
how utterly he and the crown princess
had been misled, and how verrknarrow-l- y

he had escaped being theTlctlm of
a cunning plot to effect bis death.

The little old Countess von Klenltz
had, it seemed, sworn to avenge the
degradation and dismissal of her son,
who had been In the famous Death's
Head Hussars. She had secretly
traced tbe crown prince as author of a
conspiracy against htm, the underlying
motive being Jealousy. With that end
in view she had slowly wormed her
way Into his highness' confidence, and
introduced to him Karl Krahl, a neu-

rotic young Saxon who lived In Lon-

don, and who pretended he bad un-

earthed a plot against the kaiser him-

self.
"It was to tell me the truth concern-

ing the conspiracy that Krahl came to
me in secret at Ballenstedt He re-

mained with me for half on hour,
when, to my great surprise, we were
Joined by the countess. The story they
told me of the plot against the em-

peror was a very alarming one, and I
Intended to return at once to Berlin.
The countess had left to walk back to
the schloss, when presently we heard
a woman's scream her voice and we
both went forth to discover what was
in progress. As I ran along a little dis-

tance behind Krahl, suddenly what
seemed like a thin glass globe struck
me In the chest nnd burst before my
face. It had been thrown by an un-

known hand and, on breaking, must
have emitted some poisonous gas
which was Intended to kill me, but
which happily failed. Until yesterday
the whole affair was a complete mys-

tery, but Krahl has now confessed that
the countess conceived the plot and
that the hand that had thrown the
glass bomb was that of her son, who
had concealed himself in the bushes
for the purpose."

Though, of course, I hastened to
congratulate his highness upon his for-

tunate escape, yet I now often wonder
whether. If the plot had succided. the
present world-confli- would ever have
occurred.
(Copyright TSO. by William LoQurax.)
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WESTERN

MINING AND OIL
NEWS

Waatcrn Naartpapar Uolon News Scrvlcs.

Metal Market Prices.
New York. Lead lOHc.
Bar Silver 7HcCopper Caattng. 127.874.
St. Loult. Spelter 18.81 ;.

Boulder. Tungsten concentratea. 60,
117.00 per unit. Crude orea. (0. $15.00;ti. I9.t012.00; 10, 8.70ttlV-0- per
unit.

Arizona.
Mohave county is reported rich In

deposits of molybdenum.
AJo miners refused to strike and

about ninety per cent ot then Joined
the Workmen's Liberty League.

During the first quarter ot this year
Ray .produced 21,813,772 pounds of
copper and earned ,3,47C.S79, or $2.20
a share.

With more men at work than at any
time since the strike started and many
returning to work every day, the
I.W.W. strike at BIsbee is on th
wane.

During the month of June the mines
of Yavapai county produced about

pounds of copper of an esti-
mated total value ot 1 4,000,000. based
upon an average price of 30 cents par
pound.

Colorado.
Colorado shows increase In silver,

lead and copper mined.
The Victor mine on Bull cliff at

Leadville Is again active.
A plant in Pueblo makes a business

of concentrating manganese
ores.

Ore shipments from the Kico sta-
tion during the month ot June totaled
50 cars.

It Is rumored that a Wyoming firm
Intends to bore for oil In Cheyenne
county, Colo.

In Sllverton district the Klttemac
Company Is in distress, with a re-
ceiver in charge.

In the month of June 124 cars ot
concentrate were shipped from Tellu-
rite, compared with 117 in June, 1916.

Flattering reports of recent develop-
ments come from the
and properties at
Rico.

There Is strong oil talk around Do-

ver, In the Boulder district, resulting
from discovery of petroleum indica-
tions in a gulch.

In the Sllverton district W. H. Ak-er- s

and Fred Kunz. owners of the
Empire mine, the holdings ot which
comprise twelve claims, are again op-

erating.
At Lake City. Hinsdale county, the

Colorado-Uta- h Operating Company Is
doing extensive new work in connec-
tion with its mill at the Golden
Fleece mine.

Granite Gold Mining Company has
sent out dividend checks amounting
to SI 0.500 to Its stockholders. This
is the first dividend paid since No-

vember 13, 1912.

In Colorado manganese ores, vary-
ing largely In value and character,
exist in a number ot districts, but
mainly in the Leadville, Montrose and
San Miguel mines.

Idaho Springs reports that a deal
which has been hanging fire for some
month3 has been completed by which
the old Jackson mill, operated by John
G. Roberts for the past thirty years,
passed into the control of the Argo
Reduction and Ore Purchasing Com-
pany.

In San Miguel county plans for the
recapitalization of the American Van-

adium Company have been dropped
and the option, which a group of
Eastern capitalists had obtained for
the purchase of the stock of the old
company at $1,000 per share, has been
allowed to expire.

New Mexico.
The Oaks company at Mogollon In-

stalled a hoist on the Central shaft.
Drifting Is" now being done from

the first level In the Maud S. Mine
at Mogollon and dally mill runs are
being made.

The striking miners at Gallup have
moved off the company property and
have set up a tent city. The com-
pany has resumed operations.

The Mogollon district tonnage for
the past week amounted to 2,500 tons.
Active development work Is being
carried on In all tbe principal mines.

The Producers & Refiners Corpor-
ation, a $20,000,000 firm of capitalists
from Colorado, Oklahoma and Wyom-
ing, have taken over a number of
leases on oil lands in San Juan coun-
ty from W. Goff Black and will do
extensive prospecting.

During the past six months forty-nin- e

domestic mining corporations
filed Incorporation papers with the
State Corporation Commission. The
total capitalization was $34,123,333,
sixteen of the companies being cap-

italized at $1,000,000 or more.

Wyoming.
A Casper dispatch says that a con-

tinual and almost endless stream ot
huge motor trucks, fourteen and
twenty-hors- e freighting outfits, are
traveling between there and Salt
Creek camps with supplies.

Impetus was added to oil excite-
ment In one more Wyoming field with
the discovery of oil in the well being
drilled by the Bates Park' OU Com-
pany In the Bates Hole district The
oil was encountered at a depth of 597

feet
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